JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK       ACT

bread's a lot betther than half a loaf.    (Calling
loudly into BOYLE) Will you hurry up there?

, (BOYLE enters in his best trousers^ which
arerft too good^ and looks very un-
comfortable in his collar and tie.)

MRS. BOYLE. This is me husband; Mr.
Boyle, Mr. Bentham.

BENTHAM. Ah, very glad to know you,
Mr. Boyle. How are you?

BOYLE. Ah, Pm not too well at all; I suffer
terrible with pains in me legs. Juno can tell
you there what . . .

MRS. BOYLE. You won't have many pains in
your legs when you hear what Mr. Bentham
has to tell you.

BENTHAM. Junol What an interesting
namel It reminds one of Homer's glorious
story of ancient gods and heroes.

BOYLE. Yis, doesn't it? You see, Juno was
born an* christened in June; I met her in June;
we were married in June, an' Johnny was born
in June, so wan day I says to her, " You should
ha* been called Juno," an* the name stuck to
her ever since.

MRS. BOYLE. Here, we can talk o* them
things agen; let Mr. Bentham say what he
has to say now.

BEOTHAM. Well,   Mr.   Boyle,   I- suppose
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